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The   Golden-Rod 


QUINCY,  MASS.,  MAY,  1911 


EDITORIALS 


The  school  concert,  held  on  the  fourth  of 
March,  certainly  fulfilled  all  our  expectations. 
Miss  Perkins  surely  deserves  great  praise  for  the 
planning  and  carrying  out  of  the  work. 


When  this  magazine  reaches  your  hands,  more 
than  two-thirds  of  the  school  year  will  have 
passed.  Now  comes  the  home  stretch  in  the 
work  for  the  year  and  upon  these  three  remain- 
ing months  may  depend  your  fate  in  regard  to 
marks,  which  will  either  pass  you  or  pull  you 
down  to  a  "not-promoted"  stage.  If  your  marks 
are  dangerously  low,  now  is  the  time  to  strive  to 
your  utmost  to  put  them  on  safe  ground-  If  your 
marks  are  satisfactory  do  not  stop  working  in 
that  complacent  manner,  peculiar  to  high  school 
youngsters.  Even  high  marks  can  very  easily 
drop  to  a  grade  below  sixty  percent,  through  a 
few  days  of  shirking.  Don 't  let  the  spring  fever, 
laziness,  get  into  your  system.  Take  "Hustle" 
for  your  motto,  and  put  off  the  resting  until  af- 
ter the  close  of  school  in  June. 


Above  everything,  do  not  miss  the  next  num- 
ber of  the  "  ( Jolden-Rod, "  the  great  Senior  num- 
ber, dealing  mainly  with  that  illustrious  class  of 
one  thousand  nine  hundred  and  eleven.  The 
best  efforts  of  the  year  will  be  put  into  this  num- 
ber.   Don't  fail  to  get  it! 


From  all  accounts,  the  Senior  Dramatics,  to  be 
given  the  seventh  of  May,  will  be  the  "best 
ever,"  and  nobody  should  miss  them- 


Cheer  up,  ye  disoonsolates !  Less  than  four- 
teen weeks  to  graduation,  and  the  time's  grow- 
ing shorter  each  minute ! 


Oh!  where,  Oh!  when  did  those  class  reporters 


go 


If  you  do  not  do  your  part  towards  contribut- 
ing to  the  "Golden-Rod,"  and  if  you  think  the 
material  appearing  in  it  is  not  up  to  standard, 
then  you  are  to  blame,  and  not  the  editors.  We 
cannot  furnish  all  material  for  the  magazine.  We 
must  have  the  support  of  the  school.  The  school 
tries  to  put  out  baseball,  football,  basketball,  and 
track  teams  which  will  rank  with  the  best  of  those 
put  out  by  other  schools.  Why  not  work  as  hard 
for  a  school  paper  which  will  rank  with  the  best 
of  other  school  papers  ? 

Now  a  word  about  the  " Golden-Rod. "  We 
want  you  to    contribute  good     and     interesting 

stories,   locals  and  jokes  for  the   paper. 

Our  lunch  counter  still  flourishes,  and  thro' 
that  happy  medium,  most  of  us  have  become 
reconciled  to  the  loss  of  the  privilege  of  strolling 
"down  around,"  the  chance  of  skipping  bounds, 
and  the  joys  of  an  apple  fight  at  the  bridge. 
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"The  Taming  of  the  Shrew" 


A  revenue  officer,  in  the  course  of  a  year,  sees 
many  things  both  humorous  and  otherwise.  The 
disposition  to  smuggle  is  universal  among  all 
classes,  including  those  who  have  the  money  to 
pay  duty,  as  well  as  those  who  have  the  misfor- 
tune to  he  "broke"  after  their  trip  abroad.  The 
officer  sees  the  doll-wifey  coming  home  shame- 
faced to  her  hard-headed  business  hubby  with 
nearly  a  month's  dividends  subscribed  to  Uncle 
Sam.  He  sees  also  the  rich  man  and  his  wife 
who  smuggle  for  the  thrill  of  it — with  the  duty 
in  their  pockets  in  case  of  emergency.  It  is  with 
these  last  that  the  poor  man  in  blue  sometimes 
has  the  hardest  time:  they  are  past  masters  in 
the  art  in  the  first  place,  and  the  very  fact  that 
they  have  the  duty  ready  makes  them  bolder,  and 
encourages  them  to  take  long  chances,  which  not 
infrequently  "get  by." 

It  is  on  board  ship,  however,  when  one  is 
watching  a  particularly  energetic  and  successful 
smuggler,  that  the  tricks  of  the  trade  are  most 
clearly  brought  out.  This  system  of  "spotting" 
is  sometimes  resorted  to  when  an  old  officer  is 
known  to  have  a  valuable  collection,  or  when 
stolen  goods  are  being  carried  across.  It  is  of  an 
incident  of  this  kind  that  I  shall  write. 

While  at  Paris,  in  the  fall  of  1893.  taking  my 
first  vacation  in  ten  years,  I  was  summoned  by 
my  chief  to  cut  it  short,  and  board  a  ship  at  Mar- 
sailles  for  home.  The  reason  for  this  extraordin- 
ary proceeding  follows: — 

In  July  of  that  year,  the  family  jewels  of  a 
bankrupt  French  nobleman  Le  Comte  Mordaunt, 
had  been  sold  at  Paris,  and  the  names  of  the  pur- 
chasers duly  taken  down  and  sent  to  people  who 
take  an  interest  in  such  things. 

Among  the  purchasers  was  an  elderly  lady,  an 
American,  who  had  repeatedly  pulled  the  wool 
over  the  eyes  of  the  officers  at  New  York-  She 
had  bought,  among  other  things,  a  large,  very 
beautiful,  and  rather  valuable  emerald.  It  was 
a  peculiar  stone,  inasmuch  as  it  was  hollowed  out 
so  as  to  make  a  miniature  snuff  box.  and  had  been 
prized  by  its  owners  more  for  the  associations 
hanging  about  it  than  for  its  intrinsic  value. 

Now  the  former  successes  of  this  Mrs.  Mvrdon 


were  due  entirely  to  her  ingenuity  in  devising 
places  of  concealment  for  her  stones — for  dia- 
monds were  her  strong  points.  For  example  : 
once  she  dropped  a  jewel  into  a  hole  in  her  lap- 
dog's  tooth  and  got  away  with  it.  Nowadays  it 
would  be  difficult  to  detect  such  schemes — it  was 
almost  impossible  then.  Mrs.  Myrdon,  I  believe, 
valued  her  emerald  only  because  she  could  stuff 
it  full  of  unset  diamonds  and  give  us  the  merry 

ha-ha.    This  was  what  she  tried  to  do. 

#     #     *     # 

I  boarded  ship  shortly  after  receiving  my  or- 
ders, and  soon  had  my  elderly  lady  singled  out 
from  the  rest  of  the  passengers. 

She  was  a  tall,  spare,  militant  looking  woman. 
whose  features  promised  obstinacy  and  an  acid 
disposition.  She  was  dressed  in  the  extreme  of 
fashion  and  successfully  strove  to  hide  her  one 
great  defect — a  glass  eye — by  a  most  clever  ar- 
rangement of  coiffure,  whereby  one  was  prevent- 
ed from  seeing  very  plainly  her  large,  green  eyes, 
while  she  saw  perfectly. 

Mrs.  Myrdon  was  typical  of  her  class  :  the  very 
rich,  not  over  cultured  person,  who  smuggled  for 
the  enjoyment  she  gets  from  it,  and  for  the  no- 
toriety it  gives  her  in  the  various  drawing-rooms 
of  her  "set"  Such  people  are  always  bored  to 
death  and  consequently  sooner  or  later  become 
faddists,  talk  much  bad  French  to  add  eclat  to 
their  conversation :  quote  Bill  Sykes  for  the 
"Golden  Sayings  of  Epictetus, "  and  go  to  Carls- 
bad because  it  is  quite  the  fashionable  thing  to 
do. 

During  the  first  three  days.  I  tried  hard  to  get 
acquainted  with  Mrs.  Myrdon,  but  she  would  not 
talk  to  me  at  all.  She  knew  very  well  who  I  was. 
I  believe,  having  seen  me  many  times  on  the  pier 
at  New  York,  although  never  coming  in  contact 
with  me.  Indeed,  except  for  a  long,  somewhat 
indistinct  harangue  on  the  dubious  question  of 
woman's  rights — which  was  her  special  fad — I 
heard  her  say  very  little  in  the  presence  of  the 
men  passengers.  She  did  say.  however,  to  one  of 
the  women  to  whom  she  occasionally  condescend- 
ed to  speak,  that  she  carried  no  dutiable  articles, 
which  remark  made  me  smile. 
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But  I  was  in  no  position  to  smile.  The  only 
way  by  which  I  could  fix  upon  Mrs.  Myrdon  as 
the  possessor  of  dutiable  goods  was  by  some 
chance  remark  she  might  let  drop.  It  was  useless 
to  presume  that  she  had  hidden  said  goods  in  her 
baggage,  as  she  was  far  too  cunning  for  that,  and 
up  to  this  time,  she  had  been  too  cunning  to  hide 
them  on  her  person.  Her  digestive  organs.  I 
know,  were  too  feeble  to  cope  with  an  emerald — 
therefore,  she  had  not  swallowed  it ;  and  as  for  an- 
other lap-dog — she  now  detested  such  trouble- 
some things. 

I  >n  the  fourth  day  out.  I  was  in  desperate 
straits.  Only  one  day's  run  lay  between  me  and 
my  brother  officers  at  New  York — and  Mrs.  Myr- 
don still  held  the  secret  of  the  emerald's  hiding 
place.  It  began  to  look  as  though  I.  too.  were  an 
easy  mark  for  this  queen  of  smugglers.  I  would 
have  given  a  year's  pay  to  catch  her.  I  had 
talked  everything  to  her.  from  Stradivarius  vio- 
lins to  the  servant  problem  and  she  absolutely 
refused  to  be  interested.  I  have  said  I  talked  of 
everything.  That  is  not  exactly  correct.  I 
talked  of  everything  but — women's  rights. 

If  I  must  confess  it.  it  was  my  tender  "manly" 
pride  that  prevented  me  from  submitting  to  a 
scathing  denunciation  of  myself  at  the  hands,  or 
tongue,  of  Mrs.  Myrdon;  but  being  in  such  ter- 
rible distress  on  this  particular  day.  I  felt  that 
my  duty  demanded  a  sacrifice  out  of  the  ordin- 
ary. Therefore,  I  walked  up  the  deck,  at  about 
three  in  the  afternoon,  to  beard  the  lioness  in  her 
lair. 

"Fine  afternoon." 

'Doubtless.  Kindly  blow  your  smoke  the 
other  way." 

"If  it  troubles  you.     This  is  fine  bracing  air" 

Silence.  She  was  studying  some  literary  hack 
attentively. 

"Speaking  of  air,  you  really  should  visit  Lor- 
raine, from  which  I  am  just  returning  (glorious 
lie).  The  climate  is  delightful  and  the  peasants 
the  most  interesting  I  have  ever  seen.  Although 
Lorraine  is  a  province  of  Germany,  'La  Marsal- 
laisc'  is  always  to  be  heard  coming  across  the 
fields  at  twilight.  Have  you  been  to  Germany, 
the  home  of  socialism  and  the  grave  of  women'-, 
rights  .'" 


"I  have  been  there  recently."  with  increasing 
heat. 

"  1  see  the  Kaiser  is  going  in  for  women's  suf- 
frage. I  wander  what  else  he  cm  do  before  being 
gathered  to  his  ancestors.  The  idea  of  a  sane 
man.  with  as  much  money  as  he  has.  playing  to 
the  grandstand  on  a  crazy,  crack-brained,  two-by- 
four  bluff  like  that.  Someone  ought  to  kick  his 
illustrious  person  into  London,  where  the  violent- 
ly insane  are  permitted  to  take  nourishment 
through  their  nostrils  and  break  windows  in  the 
House  of   Lords.  " 

Never  again  will  I  do  it.  What  followed  beg- 
gars the  powers  of  a  Hugo!  She  rose,  her  eyes 
flashing,  her  skinny  hands  clenched  tightly,  ami 
throwing  her  book  with  a  mighty  whack  on  the 
deck,  launched  such  a  tirade  against  man.  and 
one  man  in  particular,  as  has  never  been  equalled 
before  or  since.  I  give  you  her  closing  re- 
marks : — 

"Man!  and  what  is  man!  An  ingrate!  A  usur- 
per! a  robber!  You  dare  to  cast  opprobrium  on 
the  most  marvelous  movement  of  the  age — of  any 
age!  The  time  has  come  when  woman  must 
throw  off  the  bonds  that  have  hound  her.  forged 
by  that  miscreant — man  !  The  ballot  is  our  right 
as  much  as  it  is  that  of  the  infinitesimal  splotch 
on  the  universe — man!  He  has  disgraced  it 
A  bas  les  homines!  Down  with  the  '■whitewash 
brush"  that  would  enslave  us!  Woman  shall 
rule!" 

At  last — she  had  spoken;  and  I  had  found  my 
(due!  I  looked  at  her  with  joy  in  my  heart  as  she 
sat  down,  hastily  arranging  her  coiffure,  which 
had  become  disarranged  in  the  middle  of  her 
s] eh. 

" Madam. "I  said  quietly,  "what  would  you  do 
if  Mr.  Myrdon  were  not  in  the  world  to  pay  duty 
on  those  stones  you  are  bringing  over.'" 

'You  are  impertinent!  I  have  no  dutiable 
goods.  " 

"1  beg  to  differ  with  you.  Perhaps  you  will 
also  aver  that  you  have  not — a — shall  we  say  it — 


a  glass  eye ! 


i  • 


"Sir!  Von  insult  me!  I  shall  demand  an 
apology  from  you.     1  have  no  glass  eye!" 

Her  voice  wavered  and  I  sang  in  my  heart — 
for  I  knew  I  had  her. 


8 
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"Quite  right,  madam ;  you  have  not  a  glass  eye. 
I  saw  you  a  moment  since  arranging  your  hair 
and  was  quite  dazzled  by  the  brilliance  of  your 
eye.     No,  you  have  no  glass  eye — you  have  sub- 


stituted the  Mordaunt  emerald  for  it!    A  bas  les 
femmes  politiques!    Down  with  the  mud-slinger! 
.Alan  still  rules!" 
She  paid  the  duty. 


«5t 


That  Mule 


•'You  are  charged.  **  said  the  judge,  "with 
cruelty  to  animals.  The  policeman  who  arrested 
you  says  he  never  saw  such  inhuman  conduct  as 
yours.  It  seems  that  you  tore  a  board  off  a  fence 
and  beat  your  unfortunate  mule  with  it  until 
you  were  too  exhausted  to  continue  the  out- 
rageous performance.  It  hardly  seems  possible 
for  you  to  overthrow  such  testimony." 

•'Yes.  it  is  possible,"  answered  the  prisoner, 
cheerfully.  "I  could  till  this  courtroom  with 
witnesses  who  could  convince  your  honor  that  my 
conduct  was  perfectly  natural  and  proper,  and 
that  the  mule  was  only  getting  what  was  due  him. 
That's  the  most  annoying  mule  in  the  United 
States,  judge,  and  all  my  neighbors  know  it.  It's 
all  very  well  for  a  policeman  to  come  along  and 
see  me  rebuking  that  animal  and  then  jump  at 
conclusions,  but  the  policeman  never  had  to  put 
up  with  such  a  mule. 

"I  was  coming  to  town  this  morning  witli  a 
wagon  loaded  with  eggs,  vegetables  and  other 
produce.  I  got  as  far  as  the  railroad  track. 
There  was  a  train  coming  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
away,  and  I  thought  I  had  plenty  of  time  to  get 
across.  Well,  that  mule  crossed  the  track  and 
then  stopped  short,  with  the  wagon  right  on  the 
rails  and  deliberately  waited  for  the  train  to 
come  and  smash  things. 


"I  did  everything  a  man  could  do  to  get  him 
started,  but  he  just  stood  there,  all  braced  for  the 
shock.  The  locomotive  caught  my  wagon  amid- 
ships, and  the  way  my  cabbage  and  butter  and 
eggs  soared  around  the  neighborhood  was  a  sin. 
Is  it  any  wonder  I  took  a  board  to  him? 

"Last  fall  my  sister  was  visiting  me.  She  saw 
me  hanging  around  the  place  with  that  old  mule 
and  took  it  for  granted  that  the  beast  was  as  safe 
as  a  wooden  horse.  So,  one  day  when  I  was  away 
from  home,  my  sister  dug  up  an  old  saddle  and 
strapped  it  on  that  animal  and  climbed  aboard, 
expecting  to  amble  quietly  along  and  enjoy  the 
scenery  and  fresh  air. 

'The  mule  hadn't  had  such  an  opportunity  for 
years,  so  he  frolicked  along  the  yard  brushing 
against  every  building,  and  finally  ran  under  a 
wire  clothes  line.  The  line  caught  my  sister  under 
her  chin  and  hoisted  her  clear  out  of  the  saddle. 
Mini  when  she  hit  the  ground,  a  lot  of  croekery 
fell  otf  the  shelves  in  the  pantry  of  my  house 
about  a  hundred  yards  away.  I  could  tell  you 
of  a  dozen  such  incidents,  judge,"  he  continued. 

"It  is  not  necessary."  interrupted  the  judge. 
'You  are  discharged.     I  owned  a  mule    myself 


once. 


M.  Mel.  1911. 


J- 


Such  is  Life 


Hal  was  disgusted  beyond  description.  He 
knelt,  clad  in  a  faded  bathing  suit,  in  the  bot- 
tom of  a  little  green  canoe  and  listlessly  trailed 
his  paddle  in  the  sparkling  waters  of     the    bay. 


First  he  would  glare  across  the  harbor  at  a  rapid- 
ly disappearing  speck;  then  he  would  turn  and 
scowl  at  a  white  spot  on  the  lawn  of  a  distant  cot- 
tage.    The  disappearing  speck    was    his    motor 
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boat,  piloted  by  Jack,  and  decorated  from  one 
end  to  the  other  with  girls.  Hall  snorted  with 
disgust.  The  white  spot  on  the  lawn  was  mort 
girls,  holding  a  lawn  party,  at  which  Fred  was 
guest  of  honor.     Deserters!     Traitors! 

The  three  boys,  on  a  cruise  along  the  coast  in 
Hal's  thirty  foot  cruiser,  had  decided  to  stop  a 
week  in  this  pretty  harbor.  They  had  landed  at 
the  yacht  club  and  introduced  themselves  to  one 
of  the  officers,  who.  seeking  the  easiest  way  to 
please  them,  introduced  them  to  a  cloud  of  white 
muslin  and  lace,  holding-  a  tea  party  in  a  corner 
of  the  piazza.  That  was  enough  for  Jack  and 
Fred. 

Here  it  was  the  very  next  day.  and  at  noon 
Hal  was  informed  that  he  could  either  go  for  a 
trip  about  the  bay  with  Jack  and  one  "bunch  of 
femininity."  or  to  a  most  glorious  lawn  party 
with  Fred  and  another  "bunch."  Huh!  Clean 
shirt,  flannel  trousers,  socks,  necktie,  and  girls! 
Huh!  Guess  not!  The  leaky  old  canoe  was  bet- 
ter than  that,  and  so,  mumbling  weak  excuses,  he 
unlashed  that  craft,  grumbled  and  growled  be- 
cause he  couldn't  find  the  best  paddle,  pushed  off, 
and  paddled  away.  Fine  crew.  that.  Desert  him. 
Hal.  the  captain,  for  a  parcel  of  silly  girls. 
Huh  ! 

He  finally  decided  that  the  best  thing  to  do  was 
to  forget  it.  and  that  the  best  way  to  forget  it  was 
to  get  out  of  sight  of  the  two  points  of  irritation. 
So,  with  a  savage  lunge  of  the  paddle  and  a  final. 
"Heaven  help  me  if  I'm  ever  afflicted  with 
such  a  giggling,  gushing,  flimsy  bunch  of  hu- 
manity." he  glided  into  a  narrow  creek  and  fol- 
lowed its  winding  banks  for  some  time. 

The  navigation  of  the  narrow  zig-zagging 
stream  required  his  whole  attention,  and  he  soon 
forgot  his  grievances.  However,  this  peace  of 
mind  was  not  to  last  long.  for.  as  he  shot  sudden- 
ly around  a  sharp  turn,  he  just  grazed  the  bow  of 
a  small  motor  tender. 

At  the  stern,  a  lone  person  was  crouched  over 
the  engine,  which,  after  each  tug  at  the  fly  wheel, 
would  give  two  or  three  agonized  gasps  and  stop 
short.  Hal.  acting  on  impulse  and  the  unwritten 
laws  of  the  road  and  sea.  called  out,  "Wan'  ny 
help:'-- 

The  captain,  crew,  and  engineer  of  the    motor 


boat,  instead  of 
"  \'o,  thanks," 


quietly    replying,    "Sn  or 

— screamed,     but     turning    and. 


seeing  only  an  eighteen  year  obi  boy  in  a  canoe, 
instead  of  a  shipload  of  pirates,  said  timidly, 
"  V-yes — if  you   don't    mind." 

A  girl !  The  canoe  lurched  dangerously 
shipped  about  a  gallon  of  water  before  its  noble 
crew  could  regain  physical  and  mental  balance. 
With  reluctant  strokes  he  paddled  back  to 
tender.  Surely  the  Fates  were  against  him  in 
full  force  today-  lie  had  escaped  two  whole  par- 
ties of  girls,  only  to  be  hopelessly  caught  by  one. 

He  climbed  over  the  stern,  made  fast  the  can 
and  with  hardly  a  glance  at  the  girl,  started  to  in- 
spect the  engine.  The  girl,  being  a  wise  person, 
immediately  withdrew  to  the  bow  and  watched 
him  quietly,  during  the  fifteen  minutes  that  he 
poked,  tested,  and  fussed  with  batteries.  Spark 
plug  and  carburetor.  At  the  end  of  that  time, 
the  engine  ran  smoothly,  and  with  a  smile  of 
satisfaction  (he  liked  to  monkey  with  engines 
till  they  ran  perfectly)  he  straightened  up  am1 
said.  "Guess  she'll  run  all  right  now."  At  t! 
same  time  he  noticed,  to  his  dismay,  that  the  tide 
had  gone  out  suddenly  and  left  then,  high  and 
dry  on  a  mud  flat. 

There  was  nothing  to  do  but  to  sit  down  and 
wait  for  the  next  tide,  so  he  seated  himself  on 
the  stern  thwart  and  faced  the  girl.  Then  he  no- 
ticed for  the  first  time  that  this  girl,  instead  of 
the  usual  starched,  fluffy,  summer  regalia,  wore  a 
blue  flannel  outing  shirt,  open  at  the  throat,  a 
short  khaki  skirt,  and  sneakers.  Well,  she  had  a 
little  sense,  anyway. 

Suddenly  she  began  to  talk  in  a  friendly,  quid 
way  and — what  manner  of  girl  was  this?  — she 
talked  not  of  dances,  poetry  and  art  exhibits,  but 
of  boats,  athletics,  airships,  and  in  fact  of  almosl 
everything  in  which  he  was  interested.  Starting 
with  monosyllabic  answers  to  her  questions,  he 
was  soon  chatting  and  laughing  with  her.  as  with 
an  old  friend.  Not  so  bad.  after  all.  By  the  time 
the  tide  Hoated  them,  four  hours'  conversation 
had  made  them  well  acquainted.  It  was  night, 
but  the  moon  came  up.  so  that  they  experienced 
but  little  trouble  in  navigating  the  creek-  When 
he  left  her  at  the  vaeht  club  float,  it  was  with  her 
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promise  to  give  him  a  fair  trial    as    man-of -all- 
work  on  her  yacht,  the  motor  tender. 

Hal  paddled  out  to  the  mooring,  and  finding  no 
boat  there,  sat  as  if  in  a  dream,  shivering  in  the 
cool  night  wind,  until  the  other  boys  arrived  with 
the  boat,  half  an  hour  later.  They  marvelled  at 
his  indifference  toward  their  tardiness,  but  wise- 


ly said  nothing. 

It  may  be  said  that  the  cruise  was  discontinued 
and  the  rest  of  the  vacation  spent  in  this  certain, 
pretty  harbor.  It  might  be  added  also  that  cer- 
tain, fat,  pink,  scented  envelopes  arrived  regu- 
larly at  Hal's  room  at  College  during  the  fol- 
lowing winter.  S.  L.  C  Ml. 


J- 


J- 


The  Price  of  Pork 


"Oh  you  piggie!  Oh  you  grunt!"  These  and 
various  other  exclamations  were  heard  in  the 
dining  hall  of  St.  M —  College.  It  was  a  well 
known  fact  that  pork  was  lower,  as  in  conse- 
quence the  boys  had  been  living  on  this  animal. 
cooked  in  different  ways,  for  the  past  week-. 
They  finally  decided  to  strike  for  a  new  dish,  but 
the  supply  of  pork  was  still  plentiful  and  they 
continued  to  live  on  it. 

The  night  after  these  exclamations  had  pealed 
forth  in  the  dining  hall,  a  low  whistle  was  heard 
outside  of  Skinny  Wilson's  window.  In  about 
two  seconds  a  shaggy  head  was  thrust  out  of  the 
window  and  a  soft.  "All  right,  Bud.''  was 
spoken.  After  Skinny  had  joined  Bud  by  sliding 
down  the  water  spout,  they  visited  Jack  Temple's 
room.  One  by  one  the  crowd  of  fellows  increased 
to  six.  then  they  visited  the  janitor's  shack,  where 
the  tools  were  kept,  and  appropriated  a  lantern. 
Very  stealthily  the  sextet  made  their  way  to  the 
barn  where  the  proffesors'  cows  and  pigs  were 
kept.  Next  they  made  a  tour  of  the  premises  to 
be  sure  that  the  night  watchman  was  no  where 
in  the  vicinity.  Then  they  went  to  the  pigsty  at 
the  rear  of  the  barn  and  when  Bud  had  lighted 


the  lantern.  Skinny  proceeded  to  get  a  young  and 
vigorous  porker  from  its  lodgings. 

'Wow,"  yelled  Skinny  as  the  young  porker 
nia.de  a  Lunge  between  his  legs  and  upset  him. 
'Hold  on  to  him.  Bud.  grab  him,  Jack,  don't  let 
him  get  into  the  house  again,  Dick."  were  the 
orders  given  by  Skinny  from  his  graceful  posi- 
tion on  the  ground. 

At  last  Bud  succeeded  in  cornering  the  pig  and 
while  Dick  was  tying  a  rope  to  its  leg.  Jack  put 
a  sack  over  its  head.  Then  the  boys  half  dragged 
and  half  carried  the  pig  toward  the  chapel. 
When  they  arrived  there,  they  entered  by  open- 
ing one  of  the  windows  and  after  a  hard  tussel 
they  succeeded  in  landing  master  piggy  in  the 
belfry-  They  at  once  set  the  pig  free  and  after 
tying  a  .arge  sign  up  there  in  plain  sight  of  the 
faculty,  they  went  stealthily  back  to  their  rooms. 

The  next  morning  while  on  their  way  to  the 
chapel,  the  faculty  were  somewhat  surprised  and 
grieved  to  see  tied  up  in  the  belfry  a  sign  which 
read:     "Pork  is  higher,  so  let  us  change." 

For  dinner  roast  chicken  was  served. 

H.  E-  H.  Ml. 

SM    2*   SK   2M    SA 
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Mazie's  Cake 


Mazie 's  mother  was  expecting  company,  and 
Mazie  begged  to  make  the  cake. 

""You'll  spoil  it  Mazie,"  said  Susie,  the  oldest 
sister.  "Just  as  sure  as  you're  alive." 

"I've  baked  cake  before  today."  said  Mazie, 
''and  sometimes  it  comes  out  good." 


"Sometimes  it  doesn't,  too,"  said  Tom.  visions 
of  sundry  burned  or  salty  cakes  rising  in  his 
memory. 

But  it  was  decided  to  let  Mazie  make  the  cake. 
so  she  set  to  work-  She  had  just  mixed  in  the 
butter  and  sugar,  when  the  doorbell  rang,     and 
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she  had  to  go  into  the  parlor  and  entertain  the 
visitor,   while  mother  dressed. 

While  Mazie  was  gone.  Susie  came  into  the 
kitchen.  "Oh.  I  don't  believe  that  Mazie  will 
think  of  the  flavoring."  said  she.  "I'll  just  put 
in  a  few  drops  of  almond  to  make  sure."  She 
took  a  bottle  from  the  shelf  and  emptied  a  few 
drops  into  the  cake.  "There."  said  she.  "  I  guess 
I'll  have  it  the  way  I  like  it  this  time."  Then 
she  went  out. 

Pretty  soon  Virginia  came  running  in.  '"Oh." 
she  cried,  "there's  the  cake.  I  wonder  if  she 
has  flavored  it.  I  guess  not."  She  took  a  bottle 
from  the  shelf  and  put  in  a  few  droits  of  rose. 
"That's  the  way  that  I  like  it."  said  she.  and 
ran  away  again. 

By  and  by.  Tom  came  home  from  work.  "I'll 
bet  .Mazie  hasn't  flavored  her  cake."  said  he, 
seeing  it  on  the  table.  "I  guess  I'll  put  in  some 
orange-"  He  too  flavored  it  and  passed  on  up- 
stairs. 

Mazie  soon  came  back  and  beat  up  her  cake. 
Then  she  remembered  that  she  hadn't  flavored 
it.  "I  guess  that  I'll  put  in  some  cherry,"  said 
she.  suiting  the  action  to  the  word.  "I  like 
that."  Just  then  the  doorbell  rang  and  Mazie 
had  to  go  to  get  the  mail. 

Before  she  came  back,  mother  came  into  the 
kitchen.    "Probably  Mazie  won't  think  to  flavor 


tlie  cake."  With  these  words  she  put  in  a  half 
teaspoonful  of  vanilla.  "Everyone  likes  that."' 
said  she.  and  passed  out. 

Mazie  then  came  back  and  put  the  cake  into 
the  oven   to  bake. 

At  supper  time,  a  triumphant  llazii 
in  a  beautifully  browned  cake  and  pu1   it  on  the 
supper  table.     Everyone  waited  anxiously  fo 
piece,  thinking  of  what  a  delightful     flavor     it 
would  have.     Father  took  the  first  bite-       Tl 
he  made  a  grimace. 

"Er  what  flavor  is  tins'"  he  asked. 

"Cherry,"  replied  Mazie.  "Don't     yon     I 
it?" 

"Oh  Mazie."  said  mother.  "Had  you  fj 
it.'    I  just  put  in  a  few  drops  of  vanil       o    make 
sure." 

"I  put  in  a  little  orange,"  mumbled  Tom.  "I 
thought  it  would  taste  good." 

"But  I  flavored  it  too."  cried  Susie,  "with  al- 
mond. " 

"And  so  did  I."  gasped  Virginia,  "I  put  in 
some  rose." 

By  this  time  all  were  laughing  so  that  they 
could  hardly  stop.  Mother's  visitor  looked  up. 
"I  think  that  I  know  a  good  motto  for  you  to 
hang  up  in  your  kitchen."  said  she.  "Too 
many  cooks  spoil  the  cake." 

L.  M-  D. 


J- 


J- 


Just  For  a  Piece  of  Calico 


Mi's.  Simonid.es  Watrous  had  just  turned  the 
corner  of  Court  Street,  on  her  return  from  her 
dressmaker's,  when  she  noticed,  in  the  window 
of  a  department  store,  a  large  sign  which  read: 
"Great  spring  sale  of  calicos." 

Xow  Mrs.  Watrous  was  one  of  those  women. 
who,  on  hearing  of  a  bargain  sale,  can  not  resist 
investing  a  few  cents  in  the  purchase  of  a  bar- 
gain. She  took  another  look  at  the  sign,  then 
turned  and  followed  others  of  her  sex  to  the  cali- 
co counter. 

As  she  had  one  dollar  and  nine  cents  in  her 
purse,  she  figured  that  she  could  buy  five  yards 


of  the  calico,  which  was  twenty  cents  a  yard,  and 
she  would  still  have  five  cents  left  for  carfare, 
home.  While  she  was  examining  a  piece  of  cali- 
co, a  lady  standing  nearby  snatched  the  cloth 
from  her  hand  and  began  to  look"  at  it. 

"I  beg  your  pardon,  but  I  was  looking  at 
that!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Watrous.  recovering  the 
calico. 

The  lady  muttered  something  about  cats  and 
cranks,  and  stamped  out  of  the  store. 

Finally  Mrs.  Watrous  bought  the  calico  which 
she  wanted  and  pushed  her  way  through  the 
mob  to  the  sidewalk.     As  she  turned  to  her  left 
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on  leaving  the  store,  she  encountered  a  poor  beg- 
gar, who  said.  "Please  help  a  poor,  blind  crip- 
ple." She  saw  that  his  face  was  distorted  with 
hunger,  so  she  dropped  a  penny  into  his  cup. 

As  she  was  hurrying  down  the  street  to  the 
elevated  station,  she  happened  to  glance  up  at 
a  clock,  which  gave  the  time  as  quarter  past  six. 

"Goodness!"  she  exclaimed,  "I  wonder  what 
Caroline  will  think  lias  happened  to  me." 

Caroline  was  .Mrs.  Watrous'  daughter,  and 
was  engaged  to  a  young  man  named  John  Bax- 
ter, who  was  to  call  on  her  that  evening- 

With  this  thought  in  mind.  .Mrs.  Watrous 
hurried  up  the  stairs  and  exchanged  five  cents 
for  a  ticket.  As  she  reached  the  tracks,  a  train 
came  along,  so  she  hurried  in.  and  took  a  seat 
just  after  the  train  had  started  on  its  way. 

Suddenly,  while  she  was  thinking  of  Caroline, 
the  guard  called  out.  "North  Square!  North 
Square!"  .Mrs.  Watrous,  finding  that  she  was 
going  in  the  wrong  direction,  jumped  from  her 
seat  and  shouted  to  the  guard,  "I  am  going  in 
the  wrong  direction!  What  shall  I  do.'  What 
shall  I  do?" 

"Change  over  and  go  the  other  way."  wisely 
replied  the  guard. 

So  .Mrs.  Watrous  got  off  the  train  and  walked 
up  to  the  starter. 

'Where  can  I  get  a  train  for  Wilson  avenue  .'" 
she  hurriedly  asked  him. 

"Just  around  the  corner,  through  the  gate," 
was  the  reply. 

She  walked  around  the  corner  but  as  she 
started  up  the  stairs,  a  ticket  puncher  stopped 
her  and  asked  for  her  ticket. 

"Ticket?  Why  I've  paid  once!"  hotly  re- 
torted Mrs.  Watrous,  "How  many  times  do  you 
want  me  to  pay,  anyway?" 


"It's  only  a  matter  of  five  cents,  madame," 
replied  the  official- 

'  Yes,  but  it's  a  matter  of  principle  with  me," 
Mrs.  Watrous  argued- 

As  she  was  too  proud  of  spirit  to  ask  him  to 
take  the  three  remaining  cents  and  a  postage 
stamp,  which  she  had  in  her  purse,  she  turned 
on  her  heel  and  left  the  elevated  station.  As 
she  reached  the  platform,  she  noticed  a  young 
girl  swishing  by. 

"Will  you  give  me  two  cents  for  a  stamp?" 
she  asked  of  the  girl. 

"Huh!"  muttered  the  girl,  with  an  air  of 
disdain,  keeping  on  her  way. 

-lust  then  Mrs.  Watrous  happened  to  glance 
up  at  a  nearby  clock  and  noticed  that  the  hands 
pointed  to  half-past  seven.  It  was  long  past  her 
usual  hour  for  returning  and  Caroline  would 
probably  think'  that  some  harm  had  befallen  her. 

She  tried  to  think  of  some  scheme  by  which 
she  could  get  home  without  begging  her  fare. 
Shi'  decided  that  if  she  made  believe  faint,  the 
ambulance  would  be  called  and  she  could  then 
be  carried  to  her  home.  So  she  fell  over 
backwards,  as  if  in  a  swoon.  Some  people  who 
were  near  called  the  ambulance  which  carried 
her  to  her  home. 

After  the  ambulance  had  left  her  house.  Caro- 
line asked  her  mother  what  had  made     her     so 

late. 

"Oh.  it  was  just  for  a  piece  of  calico."  re- 
plied her  mother,  looking  for  her  bundle.  Sud- 
denly it  occurred  to  her,  that  when  she  made 
believe  faint,  she  had  dropped  and  forgotten, 
her  bundle-     Then  she  really  fainted. 

R.  H.  1912- 


*0     0%i     #»t     fit     M» 
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J- 


The  Twenty-First  Century 


I  awoke  about  six  o'clock  on  the  sixth  of  June, 
in  the  year  two  thousand  eleven.  I  rubbed  my 
eyes  sleepily,  then,  remembering  that  the  day 
was  to  be  a  busy  one,  I  sprang  quickly  out  of 
bed.    As  I  did  so.  I  pressed  a  spring  on  the  side 


of  the  bed.  Instantly  the  bed  closed  together. 
Then,  by  means  of  its  electric  wheels,  my  place 
of  repose  rolled  back  into  the  wall,  which  im- 
mediately opened  to  receive  it. 

Next.  I  walked  over  to  the  opposite     side    of 
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the  room,  where  twelve  electric  buttons  were 
arranged  systematically,  and  pressed  one  of 
these.  Instantly  an  aperture  appeared,  out  of 
which  shot  a  drawer  containing  my  clothes.  I. 
removed  its  contents,  pressed  the  same  button 
and  the  drawer  shot  back  into  place.  Almost 
immediately,  by  means  of  the  same  mechanism 
another  drawer  appeared,  this  one  being  tilled 
witli  my  toilet  articles.  As  soon  as  its  contents 
were  removed,   the  drawer  vanished. 

I  made  my  toilet  hastily,  donning  my  military 
suit,  which  betokened  my  office  as  special  am- 
bassadress to  Her  Excellency.  Mrs-  Whitman. 
President  of  the  United  States  of  America.  For 
you  must  know  that  since  the  terrible  war  of 
nineteen  hundred  and  eighty-seven,  when  the 
Suffragettes  of  America  conquered  the  men. 
the  women  have  governed  America.  There  are 
no  men  presidents  and  governors  now.  The  men 
remain  at  home,  while  their  masculine  wives 
vote  ami  rule.  Boston,  the  capital  of  the  United 
States,  is  the  chief  city  of  the  Universe.  In  two 
thousand,  the  women  annexed  both  Canada  and 
Mexico,  and  since  then  America  has  been  the 
most  powerful  nation  in  the  world. 

When  I  finished  dressing  I  pressed  another 
button.  As  before  an  aperture  was  made  in  the 
wall;  this  time  a  steaming  breakfast  appeared. 
After  I  had  partaken  sufficiently  of  this  repast, 
the  dishes  disappeared  by  the  same  method  that 
caused  them  to  appear. 

Then,  with  a  very  masculine  step.  I  strode  out 
into  the  hall,  where,  after  stepping  upon  an  es- 
calator, I  was  immediately  whizzed  to  the  floor 
below.  .My  year  old  daughter  whizzed  up  to  me 
on  electric  wheels.  ".May  I  go  and  play  with 
Grace .'"  she  asked. 

'Yes,"  I  answered.  As  I  did  so,  I  stepped 
over  to  a  near  by  window  and  touched  a  spring 
in  the  woodwork.  Instantly  the  window  flew 
open,  revealing  a  large  wire  basket,  into  which 
my  daughter  leaped  by  means  of  her  electric 
wheels-  I  pulled  an  iron  chain,  and  she  sped 
off  through  the  air.  while  the  window  closed 
mechanically. 

Next,  I  passed  into  the  parlor  where  I  per- 
ceived my  husband  doing  embroidery  by  elec- 
tricity.    After  telling  him  aboul  my    plans    for 


the  day.  1  took  a  small  handphone  out  of  my 
pocket  and  ringing  up  my  aviatress  I  told  her 

to  bring  my  swiftest  speedeoplane  as  I  wished 
to  go  to  the  Planet  Mars,  which  had  lately  been 
annexed  as  a  possession  of  America,  on  import- 
ant business  for  Her  Excellency.  As  I  was  ob- 
liged to  arrive  there  by  twelve  1'.  M..  1  must 
needs  go  in  mv  speedeoplane  because  the  new 
Swiftmetres,  which  took'  the  place  of  trams. 
traveling  between  Boston  and  Mars,  go  at  the 
rate  of  only  two  hundred  miles  an  hour.  It  is 
needless  to  say  that  this  mode  of  1  ravel  would 
not  be  fast  enough. 

In  a  flash  my  speedeoplane  was  ready.  I 
stepped  in.  and  in  a  second  my  aviatress  and  I 
were  living  through  the  air.  On  the  way  we 
passed  many  other  machines.  When  I  had  been 
up  an  hour  or  more.  I  had  a  wireless  from  the 
Governoress,  which  told  me  to  communicate 
with  Her  Excellency,  the  President  at  once. 
Therefore.  I  hastened  into  the  cabin,  where  I 
called  her  up  by  means  of  the  mirrorphone.  an 
instrument  that  enables  persons  talking  to  see 
each  other.  Having  received  my  orders  from 
Her  Excellency.  1  turned  on  an  electric  current 
which  prepared  my  dinner  and  which  also  car- 
ried away  what  remained  when  I  had  finished  it. 

Next.  1  pressed  an  electric  button  and  a  mass 
of  wood  at  one  side  of  the  room  took"  on  the  form 
of  a  couch.  1  lay  down  upon  this  and  soon  tell 
asleep-  When  1  awoke  at  eleven  P.  M..  we  were 
approaching  the  Planet  Mars.  While  we  were 
Hying  over  the  planet.  I  turned  on  still  another 
electric  switch.  Instantly  a  one  hundred  and 
fifty-five  story  building  beneath  us.  shot  out  a 
spire  which  reached  up  to  us.  To  this  spire  I 
commanded  my  aviatress  to  anchor  \u\  speedeo- 
plane. Then  another  current  brought  forth  a 
paii-  of  stairs  which  reached  the  building  below, 
the  abode  of  the  President  of  Mars,  for  whom  1 
had  a  message.  I  descended  these  stairs  from 
out  of  the  clouds  and  after  obtaining  an  audi- 
ence with  the  President  and  after  delivering  my 
message,   I  sent  a  wireless  to  the  Hand  Jupiter. 

Then  I  returned  to  my  speedeoplane  to  seek 
a  night's  repose,  in  a  century  when  everything 
is  governed  by  machinery,  electricity  and  wom- 
en. M.  T.  11)11. 
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The  Basket  Ball  season  for  1910-11  began 
November  20th;  when  about  thirty  reported  for 
practice  in  the  gymnasium.  The  men  were 
taken  charge  of  by  Captain  William  Manning. 
one  of  the  most  brilliant  players  the  school  ever 
had.  The  team  this  year  was  expected  to  be  the 
best  the  school  ever  had  as  there  were  F.  Har- 
mon. W.  Manning,  H.  Front.  H.  Chapman.  L. 
Arthur  and  M.  Chapman  left  from  last  year's 
team.  After  practicing  for  four  days  the  fol- 
lowing men  were  picked  for  the  first  team: 
Manning.  H.  Chapman  (forwards).  F.  Harmon. 
M  Chapman  (guards).  H.  Front  (centre). 
Arthur  and  Sutermeister  (subs).  The  schedule 
•as  arranged  by  Manager  Arthur  was  the  best 
the  school  ever  had.     It  was  as  follows: 

December  2 — University  Prep.  School  at 
Quincy. 

January  3 — Taunton  High  at  Quincy. 

January  (> — Oliver  Ames  High  at  Quincy. 

January  10 — Rockland  High  at  Quincy. 

January  18 — Newton  High  at  Newton. 

January    IT — Reading  High  at   Quincy. 

January  20 — Milton  High  at  Quincy. 

January  27 — Boston  Latin  at  Quincy. 

January  81 — Reading  at  Reading. 

February    8 — Abington   at    Quincy. 

February  10 — Boston  University  1914  at 
Quincy. 

February  15 — Milton  High  at  Milton 

February  17 — Winchester  High  at  Winches- 
ter. 

February  22 — Newton  High  at  Quincy. 

March  1 — Taunton  High  at  Taunton. 


March  7 — Oliver  Ames  at  N.  Easton. 
March  10 — Rockland  at  Rockland. 
The  games  were  as  follows: 

DECEMBER  8.  1910 

The  first  game  of  the  season  resulted  in  an 
overwhelming  victory  for  Quincy  by  a  score  of 
49-2.  The  University  Prep,  team  was  held  to 
no  baskets  from  the  floor.  The  shooting  of  ten 
baskets  by  Capt.  Manning  and  eight  by  H. 
Chapman  was  the  conspicuous  part  of  Quincy 's 
victory. 

JANUARY  S.  1911 

The  second  game,  although  a  victory  for 
Quincy,  was  harder  fought.  Taunton  High  was 
defeated  by  a  score  of  27-19.  The  Chapman 
brothers  with  four  baskets  apiece  were  the  high 
scorers  for  Quincy- 

JANUARY  6.  1911 

The  first  tie  score  game  since  the  Melrose  game 
of  three  years  ago.  was  played  with  Oliver 
Ames  High  School  of  N.  Easton.  The  score  at 
the  finish  was  19-1!).  No  extra  periods  were 
played  as  it  was  thought  that  Oliver  Ames  had 
won  by  a  score  of  19-18.  This  mistake  was  due 
to  the  fact  that  Quincy  shot  a  foul  after  time 
was  called.  This  foul  when  counted  tied  the 
score,  but  Oliver  Ames  claimed  the  foul  was  il- 
legal and  didn't  count.  The  feature  of  the 
game  was  the  playing  of  Harmon  at  left  back 
for  Quincy.  He  held  Nelson,  a  man  with  an 
average  of  twelve  baskets  a  game,  to  three 
baskets.  H  Chapman  also  played  a  good  game. 
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JANUARY  10.  1911 
Rockland   High  proved*  easy  for  Quincy,  the 
score  being  53-9  in  Quincy 's  favor.     II.  Chap- 
man and  Manning  were  the  high  men  for  Quin- 
cy. with  eleven  baskets  each. 

JANUARY  13,  1911 

The  first  game  away  from  home  was  also  the 
first  defeat  for  Quincy  by  a  score  of  20-19. 
This  game  was  the  roughest,  most  exciting,  and 
hardest  fought  game  played  to  date-  The  New- 
ton players  resorted  to  rough  tactics  and  injured 
('apt.  Manning  and  H.  Chapman  of  the  Quincy 
team.  Prout  at  centre  played  a  tine  covering 
-game.     The  second  team  lost  by  a  score  of  15-7. 

JANUARY  17.  1!»11 
The  second  defeat  of  the  season  was  admin- 
istered by  Reading  High,  the  score  being  19-13. 
Front's  work  at  centre,  where  he  has  not  been 
scored  on  this  year,  was  the  best  for  Quincy. 
The  second  team  won  its  game  by  a  score  of 
19-1 S. 

JANUARY  20.  1911 
The  fourth  victory  for  Quincy  was  won  from 
Milton   High   by  a  score  of  25-7.     Front,   with 
four  baskets  all  at  difficult  angles,  was  the  star 
man   for  Quincy. 

JANUARY  27.  1911 

The  fifth  victory  for  Quincy  was  won  over 
Boston  Latin  School  by  a  score  of  19-17.  Man- 
ning and  Harmon  were  disqualified  from  play- 
ing and  their  places  were  ably  filled  by  Suter- 
meister  and  Trask.  The  first  basket  scored  upon 
Front  this  season  was  made  by  the  opposing 
centre.     The  second  team  was  defeated  21-14- 

JANUARY  31.   1911 

The  second  game. away  from  home  resulted 
in  a  victory  for  Quincy  over  Reading  High  by 
a  score  of  16-9.  The  playing  of  the  whole  Quin- 
cy team  was  remarkable.  The  second  team  also 
won  a  great  victory  by  a  score  of  12-8.  This 
victory  offset  the  defeat  of  Jan.   17. 

FEBRUARY  3.  1911 

The  seventh  victory  of  the  season  was  gained 

over  Abington  High  by  a  score    of    4-1-9.     The 

passwork  of  the  whole  Quincy  team     was     the 

pleasing  pari  of  the  victory.    M.  Chapman  made 


a  new  record  for  the  school  by  securing  eight 
baskets  while  playing  a  guard  position.  II. 
Chapman  with  five  and  Tirrell,  who  took 
Brunt's   place,   with   four  baskets   were  the  next, 

best    scorers. 

FEBRUARY  10.  1911 

The  eleventh   game  of  the  season   resulted   in 
a  victory  for  Quincy  over     Boston     University 
1914,   by   a   score   of  28-13.      II-   Chapman    with 
six  baskets  was  the  star  man   for  Quincy. 
FEBRUARY  15.  1911 

The  sixth  consecutive  victory  for  Quincy  was 
won  at  Milton  by  a  score  of  18-13.  The  close- 
ness of  the  game  was  largely  due  to  the  small- 
ness  of  the  gymnasium.  Manning  with  four 
baskets  was  the  best  man  for  Quincy. 

FEBRUARY  17.  1911 

The  thirteenth  game  of  the  season  was 
played  at  Winchester,  and  resulted  in  the  same 
way  as  nine  others  have;  namely,  in  a  victor\ 
for  Quincy  by  a  score  of  24-9.  Manning,  as  in 
the  Milton  game,  was  high  man  with  five  bask- 
ets. 

FEBRUARY  22.  1911 

The  fourteenth  game  of  the  season  was  played 
with  Newton  High  before  one  of  the  largest 
crowds  that  ever  assembled  in  the  High  School 
gym.  there  being  nearly  four  hundred  persons 
present.  The  game  from  start  to  finish  was  fast 
and  clean,  due  mostly  to  the  efficient  refereeing 
of  Harold,  a  Winchester  Y.  M.  C.  A.  man.  T\u- 
score  at  the  end  of  the  first  half  was  5-2  in  New- 
ton's favor-  The  second  half  saw  Quincy  brace 
until  the  score  was  tied  at  b'  each.  Newton  then 
got  a  basket,  making  the  score  8-6  in  their  favor. 
With  one  minute  to  play  Manning  shot  a  basket 
tying  the  score.  It  was  necessary  to  play  until 
one  team  had  scored  two  points.  Manning  again 
got  the  ball  and  shot  a  clean  basket,  bringing  vic- 
tory to  Quincy  by  a  score  of  10-8.  Manning. 
Prout,  and  Harmon  did  all  the  scoring  for  Quin- 
cy. although  the  whole  Quincy  team  deserves 
credit  for  the  manner  in  which  it  performed. 
The  covering  of  both  teams  was  largely  respon- 
sible for  the  closeness  of  the  score.  The  second 
team  lost  21-14. 

MARCH   1.   1911 

For   the   second    time   this   season    Quincy   de- 
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feated  Taunton  High,  this  time  at  Taunton,  by 
a  score  of  41-10.  Prout  with  seven  baskets, 
Manning  with  six.  and  H.  Chapman  with  four, 
were  the  high  scorers. 

MARCH  7.  1911 
The  second  game  of  the  year  with  Oliver 
Ames  High  School  was  even  more  exciting  than 
the  first,  played  at  Quiney,  which  resulted  in  a 
tie  score.  It  was  one  of  the  hardest  fought 
games  ever  played  in  the  Ames  Gymnasium-  Af- 
ter playing  for  forty  minutes,  time  was  called 
with  the  score  12-12.  It  was  decided  to  play  un- 
til one  team  had  scored  two  points.  After  play- 
ing for  twelve  minutes  a  basket  was  scored  by 
Goward,  an  Oliver  Ames  player,  giving  his 
team  the  victory  and  the  championship  of  the 
state  14-12.  Both  teams  were  so  evenly  matched 
that  it  was  anyone's  game  from  the  time  the 
whistle  first  blew  until  the  final  basket  was 
scored.  This  was  the  nearest  a  Quiney  team 
ever  came  to  capturing  the  state  title  in  basket- 
ball.      The  results  of  the  game  are  as  follows: 


OLIVER  AMES 
Nelson  rf., 
Long  If., 
Tracey  c. 
Williams  rb., 
Goward  lb.. 


QUINCY 

lb-,  Harmon 

rb.,  M.  Chapman 

c  Prout 

If..  Manning 
rf..  H.  Chapman 


Score — Oliver  Ames.  14;  Quiney,  12.  Coals 
from  floor — Nelson.  Long,  Goward  2.  Prout. 
Manning  2-  Goals  from  fouls — Nelson  4. 
Tracey.  Goward,  Manning  6.  Referee — Wood- 
lock.  Scorer — Rice.  Time — Two  20  minute 
periods;  one  12  minute  period. 
MARCH  10.  1911 

The  last  game  of  the  season  at  Rockland  was 
won  by  Rockland  23-20.  The  effects  of  the 
Oliver  Ames  game  and  an  hour  and  a  half  car 
ride  are  offered  as  an  excuse  for  the  defeat. 

Athletic  Comments 


The  new  Athletic  Committee  composed  of  Mr. 
Howlett.  Mr.  Roache.  Mr.  Holbrook.  Earl 
Church,  Roswell  Bill.  William  Edwards.  Frank 
Tirrell.  Harold  Hill  and  Herbert  Johnson,  foot- 


ball captains*;  William  Manning,  basketbalL 
captain,  and  Millard  Chapman,  baseball  captain, 
at  a  recent  meeting  voted  to  give  blue  Q's  to  the- 
following  men,  to  show  the  appreciation  of  the 
school  for  valor  shown  on  the  football  field :  H. 
Hill  H.  Chapman,  H.  Johnson,  II-  Prout,  W. 
Edwards,  W.  Manning,  P.  Harmon.  P.  Tirrell. 
C.  Holmes,  P.  Rice,  J.  Pfaffmann,  P.  Blackmur,. 
L.  Arthur.  C.  Smith,  L.  White,  E.  Church  and 
R.   Larkin.  < 

The  climax  of  the  football  season  was  reached 
when  the  team  was  given  a  reception  by  the 
Junior  and  Senior  classes,  Dec-  16,  1910. 

The  appointing  of  William  Manning  as  one  of 
the  ends  on  the  All  Interscholastic  Football 
Team,  reflects  great  credit  both  upon  himself 
and  the  school. 

•  ireat  credit  should  be  given  to  Captain  Man- 
ning's Basket  Ball  Team  of  1911,  one  of  the  best 
the  school  ever  had,  and  one  that  came  withiu 
three  points  of  getting  the  Championship  of 
Eastern  Massachusetts.  This  is  a  feat  which  no. 
other  Quiney  team  has  ever  accomplished,  and  it 
was  done  without  any  coaching  whatever.  The 
second  team  deserves  much  credit  for  its  tine 
playing,  both  in  its  games  and  in  practicing  the- 
first  team. 

The  team  has  been  greatly  handicapped  this, 
year,  by  the  necessity  of  using  the  old  suits  and 
shoes  of  former  years. 

The  Newton  and  Oliver  Ames  games  were  the 
four  hardest  fought  games  of  the  year.  The 
Reading  and  Boston  Latin  games  were  also  hard. 

One  of  the  features  of  the  team's  playing  this 
year  was  the  work  of  Prout  at  centre,  both  his 
offensive  and  defensive  work  being  of  a  high 
order.  Prout  has  a  record  to  be  proud  of  as 
there  have  been  only  three  baskets  scored  by  his 
opponents  in  seventeen  games,  while  he  has 
been  able  to  score  thirty  or  more  baskets. 

Stanley  and  Russell  Bates,  two.  of  the  best 
athletes  Quiney  High  ever  turned  out,  are  still 
gaining  athletic  fame  at  the  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

William  Cranshaw  has  been  elected  track 
captain  of  1911  team- 

There  are  two  men  who  will  play  all  three 
sports  this  year.  W.  Manning  and  H.  Chapman. 

The  basketball  team  was  not  able  to  play  dur- 
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ing  December  as  scheduled  owing  to  the  loss  of 
the  permit  to  the  gymnasium. 

The  games  won  and  lost  by  previous  basket- 
ball teams  of  the  school  are: 

1908  won  12.  lost  3,  tied  1 — 750  per  cent. 

1909  won  5,  lost  7.  tied  0 — 417  per  cent. 

1910  won  10.  lost  2.  tied  0—8:3:5  per  cent. 

1911  won  12.  lost  4.  tied  1 — 706  per  cent. 
Exit  basketball  Enter  baseball. 

MILLARD  CHAPMAN, 
Athletic  Editor  1911. 


SNOWING 

Slowly  down  from  the  low-hung  clouds 
Flutter  the  flakes  of  snow, 

Over  the  country   and  over  the  town. 
Swept  by  the  winds  that  blow. 

Down.  down.  down,  till  the  frozen  earth 

Glitters  in  dazzling  white. 
Till  scrolls  and  wreaths  and  fleecy  pinnies 

Are  hung  from  every  height. 

Down  till  school-house  and  church  spire  blend; 

Down  till  the  shadowy  trees. 
Like  white-robed  ghosts,  with  outstretched  arms. 

Stand  in  the  wintry  breeze. 

Down  they  come  in  a  feathery  whirl. 

Like  clouds  in  an  airy  chase. 
Till  every  tiny,  separate  flake. 

Has  found  its  resting  place. 

J.  A.  H.  12. 

■J* 

Locals 


Spring  is  here. 

Another  St.  Patrick's  day  has  passed  and  the 
usual  display  of  green  was  very  brilliant  and 
very  idee  to  look  upon. 

The  cashier  of  the  lunch  counter  a1  recess 
is  very  efficient  and  can  give  you  your  change 
before  he  knows  what  you  want  changed. 


The  High  School  is  instituting  a  shop  in  the 
old  domestic  science  rooms,  which  the  boys  are 
to  use  in  connect  ion  with  their  manual  training 
and  thus  get  the  practical  side  of  the  work  by 
the  use  of  the  lathe,  circular  saw  and  other 
machines. 

Our  basketball  team  this  year,  which  was 
the  best  that  ever  represented  the  school,  took 
the  measure  of  many  of  the  best  tennis  in  the 
state.  It  required  two  of  the  hardest  fought 
games  ol  the  season  to  make  Oliver  Ames  show- 
that  they  were  better  than  we.  The  winners 
themselves  said  that  the  two  games  with  us  were 
the  hardest  they  had  played  this  year.  We  won 
many  games,  but  we  took  our  defeats  just  as 
sportsmanlike  as  we  claimed  our  victories. 

The  prospect  for  a  championship  girls'  base- 
ball team  is  very  bright.  If  the  girls  should 
play  the  boys,  the  girls  would,  of  course,  win. 
because  of  the  many  chances  of  graft  that  they 
would  have.  A  girl  at  the  bat  might  wink  at  the 
pitcher,  and  thus,  without  any  words,  form  a 
compact  so  that  she  would  be  allowed  to  reach 
first  base.  Then,  if  she  tried  to  steal  second,  the 
second  baseman,  being  susceptible  to  her  charms 
would  muff  the  ball  or  tag  her  tdO  late-  The 
umpire,  of  course,  would  sympathize  with  the 
girls;  the  short-stop  would  not  want  to  keep  the 
girl  from  raising  her  batting  average:  and  so 
on.  until  there  would  be  no  game. 

The  cast  for  the  "Senior  Dramatics.'"  which 
is  the  "Strange  Adventures  of  .Miss  Brown."  is 
as  follows : 


Angela   Bright  well 
Miss  Romney 
Euphemia  Schwartz 
Matilda  Jones 
Mrs.  O'Gallagher 
Emma 

Major  O'Gallagher 
Private    Docherty 
Ilerr  Von  Mozer 
.Mr.  Hibbardson 
Sergeanl  Tanner 
('apt.  Courtenay 


Clara  Mansfield 

•lean  Arthur 

Olive  Pay 

Daisy   Brooks 

Blanche  Picard 

.Marion    Bill 

Winthrop  Safford 

John   Goodhue 

Artemus  Dingwell 

Fred  Sutermeister 

Philip  Rice 

Paul  Blackmur 


The  play  will  be  given  as  usual  in  the  High 
School  Hall  on  the  evening  of  May  6. 
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The  lunch  counter  is  growing  better  every 
<day.  At  recess  any  one  may  get  good  practical 
things  to  eat.  .Miss  Ames  certainly  deserves  the 
highest  commendation  for  the  way  she  has  con- 
ducted this  work-. 

The  concert,  given  by  the  high  school  pupils 
assisted  by  soloists  and  a  reader,  was  a  great 
success.  Mrs.  Willard,  the  reader,  was  extreme- 
ly good  and  was  greatly  enjoyed  by  every  one. 
Miss  Key.  Mr.  Bullock  and  Mr-  Willard.  the 
soloists,  also  pleased  the  audience.  To  Miss 
Perkins  belongs  the  glory  of  making  the  concert 
a  success  and  she  should  receive  the  highest 
praise  for  her  work. 

The  frozen  pudding  at  the  lunch  counter  is 
extremely  good.  and.  as  it  goes  right  to  the  spot, 
every  body  likes  it.  and  remarks  such  as  "Ain't 
it  swell?"  "Pretty  nice?'*  "Gee.  this  has  got 
my  Angora!" — "Some  grade!"  etc..  are  often 
heard.     I  wonder  why  ? 


The  regular  baseball  team,  however,  will  be  a 
good  one  and  will  have  an  excellent  schedule. 
Already  eleven  home  games  and  nine  away  have 
been  arranged  for.  Practice  for  the  battery  can- 
didates has  been  held  in  the  gym  for  some  time, 
and  the  other  candidates  were  called  out  Mon- 
day. March  twenty-seventh. 

Am  siebzehnten  Marz  urn  drei  Uhr  fand  die 
erste  Versammlung  des  deutsch.es  Vereins  von 
diesem  Jahre  in  der  Turnhall  statt.  Eswaren 
Mitglieder  der  drei  hoheren  Klassen  anewesend, 
und  alle  schieneu.  sich  sehr  zu  amusieren. 
Zuerst  wurde  gesungen.  und  claim  folgte  ein 
aufregender  deutscher  Buchstabierenwetlauf. 
der  sehr  interessant  war-  Praulein  Kingsbury 
und  Straw  buchstabier  ten  die  Ubrigen  heraus 
und  erhielten  Preise  dafur.  Ein  Authorenspiel 
und  Zuckerwerke  dienten  als  weitere  Belusti- 
gung  und  dann  wurde  bis  funf  Unr  getanzt. 

E.  B.  A.  1911. 
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Anybody  to  sec  .Jean  Arthur  at  work  at  her 
sewiny  machine  the  second  period  would  call 
her  the  genuine  "Jenny,  the  Sewing  Machine 
Girl." 

It  is  pretty  had  when  a  fellow  gets  to  be  a 
senior  in  the  Bigh  School  and  such  an  honorable 
and  esteemed  fellow  as  our  football  center, 
F-a-k  T-rr-11,  and  still  think  that     roosters     lay 

eggs- 

P.  Bl-ck-r,  the  actor,  is  just  getting  over  a 
very  bad  case  of  brotherly  love  he  received  dur- 
ing the  winter. 

•I.  Pf-ff-n  '11.  is  fast  developing  into  a  great 
bid  whist  player.  He  belongs  to  the  "Family 
Upstairs"  card  shark  society  and  he  is  so  puffed 
up  that  he  is  about  to  extend  a  challenge  for  the 
championship  of  the  world. 

W.  Saff-d  has  turned  from  soloist  to  actor 
and  already  he  has  received  offers  from  all  the 
leading  theatrical  men.  such  as  B.  F.  Keith  and 
Charles  Frohman,  to  go  on  the  stage  as  an  Irish 
comedian,  and  they  predict  a  great  future  for 
him. 

S.  Cr-ne,  the  efficient  treasurer  of  the  class  of 
"11.  has  ordered  a  safe,  in  which  to  keep  the 
money   received  for  dues  from   his  classmates. 

II.  11-11  has  been  offered  the  position  of  sten- 
ographer and  typewriter  in  the  Quincy  Police 
Court  for  the  summer  months,  but  he  will  not 
accept. 

Mr.  Smith,  our  chemistry  teacher,  has  great 
faith  in  "Thorp's  Industrial  Chemistry"  as  a 
reference  for  his  scholars- 


Mi'.  Clark',  of  room  21.  has  the  honor  of  being 
the  pride  of  t  he  room. 

We  are  afraid  that  if  the  April  showers, 
which  are  d\n'  soon,  strike  Mr.  S.  W-gg-n  of 
room  24  and  start  him  growing  again,  the  height 
of  the  doors  of  the  room  will  have  to  be  in- 
creased. 

Our  speed  boy  has  been  training  for  some 
time  in  order  that  he  may  again  show  the  speed 
of  his  former  years  on  the  bases. 

II.  M-ph-y  of  room  28  is  now  an  experienced 
property  man.  scene  shifter,  curtain  puller,  and 
stage  manager. 

The  German  club  members  are  very  sporty; 
they  occupy  the  gym  every  other  Friday,  play 
games  in  German,  eat  German,  talk  some  kind 
of  German  and  then  wonder  what   they  said. 

Geog.  Teacher — "Are  embroideries  cheap?" 
Elc-ck — "No,  they're  awfully  dear." 

II.  P-1  said  last  fall.  "No  one  girl  for  me  this 
year."  Put  he  was  "lonesome,  so  awfully  lone- 
some- " 


BOODIVAL  SPRIG. 
Awakge,  awakge  ad  strigke  tithe  Lyre 

Who  sigs  ob  sprig  id  soe.s  thad  tire! 
"Ker-choo!     Ker-choo!"  iz  whad  I  sig, 
Do  celebrade  dthis  rodden  sprig. 

Goundl  Sneezick. 

F.  ll-rm-n  has  entered  the  automobile  busi- 
ness and  intends  to  branch  out  into  aviating  im- 
mediately. 
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People  writing  fond  notes  in  school  should  be 
very  careful  to  destroy  them  and  not  to  put 
them  in  the  waste  basket. 

E.  C.  M.  and  K.  E.  take  notice. 

Oh!  you  Light  blue  dress  in  room  29. 

In  room  2  we  have  the  real  white  man's  hope. 

Recess.     Somebody  looking  for  Manning. 
"Has  anybody  seen  Bill  .Manning?" 
"Yes.  he  is  sitting  on  the  front  desk,  the  last 
row.  in  room  29. " 

Some  of  the  popular  phrases  of  Q.  H.  S. 
teachers : 

33 — "Now.  fellows,  less  talking  on  the  stairs." 

24 — "The  only  cure  tor  your  disease  is  more 
study." 

23 — "You're  not  going  to  do  that  any  more." 

22 — "Where  are  your  manners:'" 
3 — "Right  around  front,  please." 
4 — "Come  round  after  school." 

Manual  Training — "Smooth,  straight  and 
square." 

31 — "You'll  have  to  look  out.  you're  falling 
down." 

28— "Kindly  sit  at  the  table." 

"THOSE  GOOD  OLD  HOOKEY  DAYS." 
When  the  sun  shines  bright,  and     the     day     is 

warm. 
The  scholars  to  school  are  winding  along- 
They  pass  right  by  a  shady  nook. 
And  sigh.  "Oh!  for  the  chance  to  have  a  hook." 
But  what's  the  use.  when  there  is  none. 
Because  to  get  by  they'd  be  going  some. 
So  onward  they  go.  heart  weary  and  sore 
Longing  for  the  good  old  hookey  days  of  yore. 

P.  R.  '11. 

Allons  done!  Vous  plaisantez.  Come  off 
now!     Quit  your  kidding. 

Mi-.  Smith  (Chem  teacher) — "I  have  had  a 
good  deal  of  experience  in  making  lime  water 
for  babies,  as  I  worked  in  a  drug  store." 

M.   Bl-ck-r   (just  audibly )—"  Did  they  die?" 

Miss  Bass — "Won't  you  try  to  express  your- 
self more  clearly." 

Soph  (aside) — "But  if  you  can't  express 
yourself,  go  by  freight." 


"A  cauteloupe   is  a   wild  animal  that  roams 
over  the  grassy  plains  of  the  Andes  mountains."' 
"A  balustrade  is  a  fancy  dance." 
"An  infirmary  is  a  place  to  put  old  folks" 
"Mercury  is  what  the  weather  is." 
"Victuals  is  the     most     important     part     of 
man." 

"A  domicile  is  a  young  woman." 
"Deodorize  is  to  put  out  of  order." 

Any  question  in  regard  to  the  hereafter  will 
be  cheerfully  answered  in  room  2!)  during  the 
second  period. 

('.  Ho-mes  was  asked  if  he  had  been  drinking 
fifth  period  and  he  said  "No.  I  just  ate  two 
platefuls  of  frozen  pudding." 

.Miss  E.  Whi-t-re.  room  24.  has  what  is  called, 
in  baseball  terms  a  "glass  arm."  the  result  of 
her  first  day's  training. 

"Things  aren't  always  as  they  seem."  Miss 
Birge. 

Miss  C.  (translating)  "There  were  thirteen 
children  in  the  Bonaparte  family,  of  which 
Napoleon  was  the  fourteenth." 

Miss  Birge — "Miss  N .  what  is  the  mean- 
ing of  ponemur." 

Mr.   N— "We  was  placed."    • 

Dingbat  is  a  busy  man  these  days. 


I  saw  Esau  kissing  Kate. 

The  fact  is.  we.  all  three,  saw; 
When  I  saw  Esau,  he  saw  me. 

And  she  saw  I  saw  Esau. 

('.  A.    '12. 


SKATING 

With  skates  upon  my  feet 

And  hockey  in  my  hand. 
I  envy  not  the  millionaire. 

The  richest  in  the  land. 
His  autos  and  his  motor  boats 

According  to  my  notion 
This  gliding  o'er  the  gleaming  ice 

Beats  other  locomotion. 

A.  S.  '14. 
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We  acknowledge  with  thanks  the  following 
exchanges:--* "Round  Up,"  Great  Falls.  Montana; 
The  Smith  Academy  "Record,"  St.  Louis.  Mo.; 
"High  School  Recorder";  "The  Enterprise." 
Roxbliry;  "The  High  School  Beacon."  Chelsea. 
Mass.:  "The  Premier":  "The  Oracle."  Man- 
chester, X.  H-;  "Volunteer."  Concord.  X.  H. ; 
"The  Alpha":  "The  Breeze";  "The  Review"; 
'•High  S.-hool  Herald";  "The  Echo."  Ilazelton. 
Pa.;  "The  Jabberwack";  "The  Register";  "The 
High  School  Spectator":  Johnstown.  Pa.;  "The 
Searchlight":  "The  Sagamore":  "Nautilus"; 
"Radiator";  "Cherry  and  White."  Pa..;  "Re- 
view." Medford;  "Pine  ('one."  Me. 

"Round  Up."  You  have  some  good  material 
in  your  paper.  Why  don't  you  have  all  the 
print  the  same  size.'  It  wondd  improve  the 
paper.  The  article  "Montana  Pioneers"  shows 
a  love  of  country. 

"The  Spectator."    Your  cover  is  unique. 

"The  Register."  Boston  Latin  School.  Your 
paper  is  all  right.  Why  don't  you  try  a  new 
printer ? 

"Premier."  "Field  Day  Among  the  Immor- 
tals" is  a  clever  piece  of  work- 

'Radiator."  Our  only  suggestion  is  thai 
your  cover  designs  are  a  little  too  elaborate  and 
would  he  greatly  improved  it'  they  were  simpler. 

'The  Echo"  is  a  new  exchange  and  we  are 
glad  to  receive  it.  Isn't  your  "Athletic  Notes" 
column  rather  short .' 


"Sagamore."  Von  have  some  clever  stories. 
We  suggest,  however,  that  you  have  a  Less 
dazzling  array  of  colors  for  your  covers. 

"Review."  Lowell.  Vonr  "Knocks"  are  ex- 
cellent. Our  only  criticism  is  that  you  should 
not  have  advertisements  scattered  about  at  The 
bottom  of  the  pages. 

"The  Oracle."  The  story.  "Circumstantial 
Evidence,"  is  wvy  interesting  and  well  written. 
The  Athletics  heading  is  worth  Laughing  at. 

Percy — "Johnny.  I'll  give  you  a  /-irter  for 
a  lock  of  your  sister's  hair" 

John  (  mischievously  i — "Gimme  a  dollar  and 
I'll  give  you  the  whole  Thing." 

SERIOUS  BUSINESS. 

"Where's  your  father?"  asked  the  man  on 
horseback. 

"Up  the  river  fishin',"  answered  th<    boy. 

"  Where's  your   big   In-other  ?" 

"  Down  the  river  fishin  '." 

"  What    are   you    doing  .'  " 

"  1  )iggin  '  bait. " 

'Hasn't  your  family  anything     to     do     but 
amuse  itself  .'" 

"Mister,  if  you  think  we're  doin'  this  for 
fun.  you  wait  and  hear  what  Maw  says  if  we 
come  home  without  any  fish." 

"Do  you  like  cod-fish  balls .' " 
'Don't    know,    never  went  to  one." 

Junior — "Why  did  Mr.  Smith  call  his  baby 
Macbeth?" 

Senior — "Because  it  murdered  sleep." 
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Little  Willie  toddled  into  the  breakfast  room 
where  the  guests  were  assembled,  and  said  to 
his  father.  "I  was  awake  when  Santa  Clans 
came  last  night.  Dad.  It  was  dark  and  I 
couldn't  see  him,  but  he  bumped  his  head  and 
he  said—" 

Father  hastily,  "Never  mind  what  he  said- 
run  away  and  play." 

'11 — "When  I  graduate  I  will  step  into  a  po- 
sition at  $20,000  per." 
12— "Per  what  .'" 
11—"  Perhaps" 

Hostess — "Oh.  professor,  haven't  you  brought 
your  wife  .' " 

Professor — "There:  I  knew  I'd  forgotten 
something." 

Brutus — "Caesar,  how  many  eggs  did  yon 
eat  for  breakfast.'" 

Caesar— "Et  tn.  Brute." 

The  Boy — "  'Ere's  the  eggs  yon  ordered  for 
the  puddin',  ma'am." 

Cook — "Thank  yon.  just  lay  them  on  the 
table,  please." 

The  Boy — "Excuse  me.  ma'am,  but  I  ain't  no 
hen.    I'm   the   grocer's   boy." 

DIFFERENCE 

•"What  is  the  difference  between  common  salt 
and  chloride  of  sodium'.'"  asked  the  young  man 
who  is  studying  chemistry. 

"About  two  dollars  an  ounce."  candidly  re- 
plied the  man  who  puts  up  prescriptions. 

First  Poet — "Arc  you  a  contributor  to  the 
Atlantic   Monthly  .' ' ' 

Second  Ditto — "No.  but  on  my  trip  abroad  I 
was  a  contributor  to  the  Atlantic  daily." 

THE  REASON. 

Teacher — "Can  any  little  girl  tell  me  why 
our  heads  are  covered  with  hair?" 

Little  Girl — "To  have  something  to  pin  more 
hair  to." 

An  Indian's  wife  is  called  a  squaw.     What  is 
an  Indian's  baby  called.' 
A  squawker. 


ONE  WAY  OF  KILLING  THEM. 

He  had  besought  the  pharmaceutical  chemist 
to  give  him  something  with  which  he  might  kill 
moths  and  the  pharmaceutical  chemist  had  sup- 
plied him  with  camphor  balls;  but  the  next  day 
he  was  back  again  holding  some  of  the  frag- 
ments of  the  balls  in  his  hand. 

"Are  yez  the  same  young  man  phwat  sold 
thim  things  to  me  yisterday?"  he  roared. 

"I  am."  replied  the  pharmaceutic:!  chemist 
composedly-    "What's  wrong  with  them?" 

" Phwat 's  wrong  with  thim,"  repeated  the 
irate  purchaser.  "The  idea  av  sellin'  thim 
things  to  kill  moths  or  aunything  else!  See 
here!  If  yez  can  show  me  the  man  that  can  hit 
a  moth  wid  a  single  wan  of  thim.  I'll  say 
nuthin'  about  the  ornimints  an'  lookin'  glass  me 
an'  the  missus  broke." 

Mother — "I  feel  sure  that  we  have  forgotten 
something  for  tonight's  christening  " 

Father — "Well,  have  you  asked  the  minis- 
ter?" 

Mother — "Oh.  yes;  a  week  ago." 
Father — "Ordered  the  ice  cream  and  cake.'"' 
Mother— "Oh.  yes:  that's  all  attended  to." 
Father — ' '  Got  out  the  company  silver  ? ' ' 
Mother — "Sure!     Did  that  early  this  morn- 
ing." 

Father— "Well,  what  else  is  there?" 
Mother— "Oh.  I  know!     We  haven't  yet  de- 
cided on  a  name  for  the  baby!" 

A  distinguished  society  leader  of  New  York. 
lately  returned  from  a  motor  trip  through 
France,  said  that  her  most  delightful  experience 
was  hearing  the  French  pheasants  singing  the 
mayonaise. 

Comedy   in  three  acts : 
Maid  one. 
Maid  won. 
Made  one. 

She  (in  a  friendly  tone)  : — "Are  you  going 
to  take  supper  anywhere  tomorrow  night?" 

He  (eagerly)  : — "Why.  no.  not  that  I  know 
of." 

She  (serenely")  : — "My.  won't  you  be  hungry 
next  morning!" 


THE  GOLDEN-ROD 


23 


A  TWENTIETH  CENTURY  LULLABY 

Father's  in  his  monoplane,  sailing     round     the 

moon, 
.Mother,   in    her  taxicab,   won't     get      home      till 

noon  : 
Brother's  in  his  motor  boat,  on  the  silent  sea — 
Rock,  wee  motor  cradle,  in  the  nursery! 
See  the  Silver  Dream-Balloon,  down  the  Milky 

Way. 
Floating  through  the  starry  drift  to     hear     yon 

far  away 
Aeronauts,  with  poppies  crowned,  at  the     helm 

I  see — 
Rock,   wee  motor  cradle,  in  the  nursery. 

Owen    Moore    went   away   one  day. 
Owen   .Moore  than   he  could   pay. 
Owen    Moore   came   home  one  day. 
Owen  Moore. 

First  Pig — "What  was  that  yon  called  me.'" 
Second  Pig — ""  Shakespeare  never  repeats." 
First    Pig — "Put   yon   are   not   Shakespeare." 
Second   Pig — "No.   hut   I'm   Bacon." 


A  LITTLE  .MIXED 

The  following  note  from  a  parent  was  recent- 
ly brought  by  a  pupil  of  a  certain  school  : 

"Deal-  Teacher — Kindly  excuse  -John's  ab- 
sence from  school  yesterday  afternoon  as  he  fell 
in  the  mud.  By  doing  the  same  you  will  kindly 
oblige   his   mother." 

A  young  man  who  was  about  to  be  married 
was  very  nervous,  and  while  asking  for  informa- 
tion as  to  how  he  must  act.  put  the  question: 
'Is  it  kisstomary  to  cuss  the  bride." 

There    are    meters    of   accent. 

There   are   meters  of   tone: 
Put   the   best  of  all  meters 

Is  to  meet   her  alone. 

ALL  IIP  CAKED 
Earnest   Pilgrim — "Please  send  a   large  bunch 

of  red  l'oses  to  this  address  and  charge  it  to  me." 
Clerk — "Yes.  sir;  and  your  name.'" 
Earnest  Pilgrim — "Oh.  never  mind  the  name. 

She'll  understand." 


fa£A 
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Alumni   Notes 


The  following  is  a  letter  received  from  Enor 
Lundin    '10: 

•"When  I  as  in  Quincy  during-  my  Christmas 
vacation,  I  promised  you  I  would,  some  time 
later  on.  write  a  few  words  about  Colgate-  I 
-shall  take  this  opportunity  of  doing  so. 

*'  Colgate  University  is  situated  in  Hamilton,  a 
small  town  in  the  central  part  of  New  York 
State.  This  location,  away  from  the  noise  and 
whirl  of  a  city,  in  a  beautiful  and  quiet  section 
of  New  York,  has  many  obvious  advantages. 
Colgate's  campus  consists  of  about  two  hundred 
and  fifty  acres  of  sloping  and  level  ground, 
amply  provided  with  trees,  parks  and  drive- 
ways; the  campus  is  the  pride  of  every  Colgate 
man. 

"Colgate,  with  its  tine  location  and  excellent 
equipment,  is  an  ideal  small  American  college. 
The  students  of  this  institution  are  afforded  the 
very  best  means  of  obtaining  a  thorough  and 
comprehensive  education.  The  interests  of  Col- 
gate are  those  that  will  broaden  the  student  in 
every  way.  In  athletics.  Colgate  is  very  active, 
having  representative  teams  in  all  the  major 
branches  of  collegiate  athletics.  Colgate  has 
always  been  very  successful  in  athletics.  Her 
men.  the  wearers  of  "the  old  Maroon,"  have  ob- 
tained many  notable  victories  from  teams  repre- 
senting much  larger  institutions.  The  work  of 
the  Debate  Clubs  has  won  fame  for  Colgate.  The 
Dramatic  Clubs  and  the  Glee  Clubs  have  also 
added  to  the  honors  of  our  college.  While  car- 
ing for  this  diversity  of  college  matters.  Colgate 
men  keep  up  a  high  standard  of  scholarship. 
Thus,  they  combine  study  and  other  college  ac- 
tivities in  such  a  way  as  to  obtain  the  bi-oadest 
and   most   profitable  college  education. 


"'Here  at  Colgate,  besides  receiving  a  thorough 
education,  the  men  come  in  contact  with  ""col- 
lege spirit."  that  indescribable  force  that  binds 
the  men  of  a  college  with  a  common  tie  of  loyal- 
ty and  duty  to  their  alma  mater-  The  Fresh- 
man, within  the  first  week  of  his  stay  here  at 
Colgate,  learns  the  strength  of  this  force  which 
predominates  to  such  a  marked  degree  in  the 
life  of  the  students.  Constantly  during  the  en- 
tire college  year.  Colgate  Spirit  is  abroad  among 
the  fellows:  whether  we  win  or  whether  we  lose 
our  college  spirit  always  remains  the  same  po- 
tent  Colgate   Spirit. 

4 'For  almost  a  whole  century  Colgate  has  been 
sending  out  from  her  halls,  men  endowed  with 
the  Colgate  Spirit,  trained  to  exert  power  and 
influence,  and  equipped  to  lead  in  the  big  battles 
of  life.  Now.  even  better  than  ever  before.  Col- 
gate is  prepared  to  educate  and  turn  out  suc- 
cessful men  whether  for  business  or  profession- 
al life." 

Miss  Margaret  Barnes  '07  was  married  to 
Charles  Hogan  '06  in  Franklin.  Mass..  Feb.  1, 
1911. 

Miss  Gertrude  Dean  '07,  of'  Whitwell  street 
lias  accepted  the  position  of  switch-board  opera- 
tor with  Arthur  Dorr  &  Co.,  Boston. 

Clarence  Sewell  '09  is  attending  Boston  Uni- 
versity. 

Edwin  Lee  '08  i>  in  his  second  year  at  Bos- 
ton University. 

Elizabeth  Beattie.  who  was  taking  a  post 
graduate  course  at  Thayer,  has  been  obliged  to 
discontinue  her  duties  on  account  of  her  eyes. 


Compliments  of 


CHARLES  C.  HEARN 


Harvard    Dental    School 

A  Department  of  Harvard  University 


A  graduate  of  the  four-year   course    in    this    school    ad- 
mitted  without   examinations 


A  three  years'  course,  leading  to  the  degree,  Doctor  Dental  Med- 
icine. New  buildings.  Modern  equipment.  Large  clinic.  Write 
for  Catalogue. 


EUGENE  H.  SMITH,  D.  M.  D.,  Dean 
Longwood  Ave.,  -  -  Boston,  Mass. 

Everything  in 

STATIONERY 


A  T 


CHAPIN'S 

131*")   Hancock   Street  Quincy 


STAN  LEI     S.    HA  I  Ks 


Kl  >si-;i  I     I  .    BA  I  ES 


BATES  BROS. 
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QUARRY  OWNERS  ZWD  OPERATORS 

Old  Colony,  Gilbreth,  Golbrook,  Spilsted  Quarries,    (United) 

Producers  cf  the  Most  Beautiful  and  Durable  Granile 
the  World  has  ever  known. 

I   "  T  II  E     1*  E  K  F  K  C  T     III    IM)I\(i     STO\E"| 

Office  and  .Sa////>/t    Room  ■ 

•^■.i-:u    savili.k    Street  om».    station 


QUINCY,     M  ASS 


Quarries  at  Weymouth 


EVERYTHING1!!!!! FLORAL  LINE       fl      0    \-  \d      (? 

FOR  GRADUATION  o 


You  will  find  at  the 

C I  T  Y    F  I,  ( )  W  E  R    S  T  < )  R  E 

1361      HANCOCK      STREET 


C  .    A  .    CLAP]' 

\  052  Hancock  Street  -  -  Quincy,  Mass. 


COLUMBUS   AVE      /Z3      1381     HANCOCK  ST. 


ROXBURY 


QUINCY 


1886 


The  Quincy  Daily  Ledger 

. — -# 

£lic  ilinmr  tJatly 


1911 


«■ 


Ohlest.  Laryest  and  Best  Paper  in  the  City  of  Quincy  and  Norfolk  County     J^, 

GEORGE  W.  PRESCOTT  PUBLISHING  CO.,  Inc. 


<l  Many  of  the  graduates  of  former  years  love 
to  continue  their  literary  work  and  have  be- 
come greatly  interested  in  having  their  items 
appear  in  the  BRAINTREE  OBSERVER.    .  . 


Expt  rience  is  neeexxary  in  Fitting  Glasses 

(iHITicHflQS,     f)ptl^l©K 


-b£iTf£±* 


has  been  testing  tin    Eyesight  and  furnishing  (Uaxxes  in 
Quincy  for   IS  yearx. 

1473  HANCOCK  STREET 


D.   B.    WADS  WORTH    6'    CO. 

Nothing  gives  such  a  smart  look  to  a 
costume  as  a  bit  of  hand  embroidery 

Embroider  something  for   yourself  We  have  a  full    line  of 

STAMPED     GOODS 


COLLAR  and  CUFF  SETS 

bel  rs 

JABOTS 
I  ORSET COVERS 


BABY  BIBS 

BUFFET  SCARFS 
CENTRE  PIECES 
CUSHION  COVERS 


Wools  for  crocheting  Auto  Toques 


GD      THE     5HIRT     WAIST     STORE      GO 


ASK  YOUR  STATIONER  FOR 

W  A  U>  D '  5 


Sawaco  Paper  and  Envelopes 

Mystic  Linen  Paper  and  Envelopes 
A  Line  A  Day  Books 

P  &  H   Expense  Books 

SEND     FOR     SAMPLES     OF 

ENGRAVED    INVITATIONS.    VISITING    CARDS.    PROGRAMS.    ETC. 
•.-       .-.->.■-.!     \¥/->i'/-l     (~i  \  ">t-«;:j    Frank  un    Street 

.VlllAUCl      \\Cll  CI      CO.,  BOSTON 


(Compliments   of 


"OLD  IN  EXPERIENCE,  NEW  IN 
EQUIPMENT,  MEANS  MUCH  IN  THE 
PRINTING    BUSINESS." 


WRIGHT  &  DITSON 


Headquarters  for 


Athletic   Supplies 

College  Students  and  Athletes  who  & 

Ball  want  the  real,  superior  articles  for    m^,    k2jj 

i  Tennis      the  various  sports  should  insist  up-    ^^"^ 

on    those    bearing    the   Wright    & 
Ditson  Trade  Mark. 

Catalogue  Free 

WRIGHT  &  DITSON 


Golf 
Basket 
Ball 

Track  and 
l-'ield  Sports 


344  Washington  St., 


Boston 


Pai.Ott- 


New  York        Providence        Cambridge        Chicago        San  Francisco 

3.  (&.  30titt0t0tt  (£0- 

CLASS  PINS,       WATCH   FOI}S,       CUPS, 
ATHLETIC  PRIZES 


Haunt  402  Sudbury  Blag. 

T9  ^uMntru  §>trrrt 

Iflstmt.  -  -  ittaas. 

The  Golden-Rod 

George  W.  Prescott  Publishing  Co. 

-.--    Sprinters   -:- 

1424  Hancock  Street       -       -       Quincy 


OSCAR  A.  MINOT 


337  gnopovt  &vznntt  * 


KftoUaston 


£&- 


8.  ft.  jsreitses 

Wishes  to  thank  the  Class  of  1911 
Quincy   jfcigh   School  for  the  honor  of 

being  chosen 

'  J.: 

Jre  will  give   the   usual  reduced  rates 

to    all  pupils   and  teachers   of 

the    School 


STUDIO 

1507  Hancock  Street 

QUINCY,    MASS, 

Music  Hall  Block  Telephone  Connection 


b  Irane  mile  Lumv 

Quincy,  Mass. 


) 


